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Prologus. 


Vr Poet ſlumbring in the Muſes laps, 

Hath ſcene a Woman ſeated in the Moone, 
A point beyond the auncient T heorique: 
And as it was ſo ke preſents his dreame. 
Here in the bounds of fayre Vtopia, 
Where lonely Nature being onely Queene, 
Beſtowes ſuch workmanſhip on earthly mould: 
That Heauens themſelues enuy her gloriont worke. 
But all in vaine : for (malice being ſpent ) 
They veeld themſelues to follow Natures doome, 
And fayre Pandora ſits in Cynthias orbe. 
This but the ſhadow of our Authors dreame, 
Argues the ſubſtance tobe neere at hand: 
At whoſe appearance Imoſt humbly craue, 
T hat in your forehead ſhe may read content. 
If many faults eſcaps in her diſcourſe, 
Remember all is but a Poets dreame, 
The firſt he had in Phoebus holy bowre, 
But not the laſt, vnleſſe the firſt diſpleaſe. 
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Enter Nature, with her two mai- 
dens (Concord and Diſcord. 


N atare. 


eAtxre deſcends from farre aboue the ſpheeres, 

To frolicke heere in fayre Yepia, 

VVheremy chicfe workes do floriſh ia their prime. 

And wanton in their firſt ſimplicitie. 

Heere I ſuruey the pictured firmament, 

V Vich hurtleſſe flames in concaue of the Moone, 

The liquid ſubſtance of the welkins waſte . 

V Vherc moyſtures treaſurie is clouded vp. 

The mutuall Ioynter of all ſwelling ſeas, 

And all the creatures which their waues conteine, 
| 
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Laſtly the rundle of this Maſſiue earth, 

From vtmoſt face vnto the Centers point, 

All theſe, and all their endleſſe circumſtance, * 

Heere I ſuruey, and glory in my ſelfe. 

But what meanes Diſcerd ſo to ſit the browes, 

V Vith ſorcowes clowde ecclipſimg our delights $ 
Diſcord. It grieues my hart, that ſtill in euery works, 

My fellow Concorde fruſtrates my deſire, 

VV hen l to perfect vp ſome wondrous deed, 

Do bring forth good and bad, or light and darke, 

Pleaſant and ſad, moouing and fixed things, 

Fraile and immortall, or like contraries: | 

She with her hand vnites them all in one, 

And ſo makes voide the end of mine attempt. | 

Nature. I tell thee Diſcord while you twaine attend | 

; 


\ 


On Natures traine, your worke muſt prooue but ons, 
And in your ſelues though you be different, 
Yet in my ſeruice muſt you well agree. 
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For Nature wor kes her will from contraries, 
But ſee where our Utopia Shepheards come. 


Enter Steſias, Learchus, Melos, Iphicles, 
| all clad in Skins, 

They kneele downe. 
Stoſiar. Thou Soueraigne Queene and Author of the world, 
Ot all that was, or is, or ſhall be framde. 
Tofiniſh vp the heape of thy great gifts, 
Vouchſafe thy ſimple ſeruants one requeſt. 

Nature. Stand vp and tell the ſum of your deſire, 
The boone were great that Nature would not graunt: 
It euer was and ſhall be ſtill my ioy, 
V Vith wholeſame gifis to bleſle my workem-nſhip. 
Iphi. V Ve craue Eve goddeſſe at thy heauenly hands, 
To haue as cuery other creature hath, 
A ſure and certaine meanes among our ſelues, 
To propagate the iſſue of our kinde: 
As it were comfort to our ſole eſtate, 
So were it eaſe vnto thy working hand. 
Each Fiſh that ſwimmeth in the floating ſea, 
Each winged fowle that ſoarcth inthe ayre, 
And euery beaſt that feedeth on the ground, 
Haue mates of pleaſure to vpholde their broode* 
But thy Utopian, poore and ſimple men, 
As yet bewaile their want of female ſex. 
Nature, A female ſhall you haue my louely ſwaines, 
Like to your ſelues but of a purer moulde: 
Meane while go hence a.1d tend your tender flocks, 
And when J ſend her, ſee you holde her deare. 
Exennt Shepheard;, fongmg a roundelay in praiſe of Nature. 

Now Virgins put your hands to holy worke, 


That we may frame new wonders to the world, 
They draw the Curtins from before Natures ſhop,where ſtands an Image 
clad andſome vnclad, they bring tortt: the doathed image. 


VVheal araydc this lifeleſſe Image thus, 


Je 
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It was decreed in my deepe prouidence, 
Tomake it ſuch as our Vroprans craue, 

A merror of the earth and heauens diſpight, 
The matter firſt when it was voyde 2 

Was pureſt water, earth, and ay re, and fyre, 

And when I ſhapt it in a matchleſſe mould, 
(V Vhereof the lyke was neuer ſecne before) | 
It grew to this impreſſion that you lee, 

And wanteth nothing now but life and ſowle. 

But life and ſoule I ſhall inſpire from heauen, 

So holdit faſt, till with my quickning breath, 

T kindle inward ſeedsof ſence and minde. 

Now fire be turnd tocholer,ayreto bloud, 1 

V Varer to humor purer then it ſelfe, | : 

Andearth to fleſh more cleare then Chriſtall rock. 

And Di cord ſtand aloofe, that Concord hands, 


May ioyne the ſpirit with the fleſh in league. | 
Concord faſt im braceth the Image. 


Concorde, Now do I feele how life and inward ſence, 
Imparteth motion vnto cuery limme. 
Nature. Then let her ſtand or moue or walk alone. 
The Image walles about fearefully. 
Herein hath Nature gone beyond her ſelfe, 
And heauen will grudge at beautie of the earth, 
V Vhen it eſpies a ſecond ſonne belowe. 5 
Diſcorde. Now euerie part performes her functions dey, 


* the tongue whole ſtringz are yet vntyed. 
ature. Diſcerae, vnloſe her tongue, to ſerue her turne, | 
For in diſtreſſe that muſt be her defence: | 
And from that roote will many miſchiefes growe, 
If once ſhe ſpot her ſtate of innocence. Image ſpeaker. 
P andora kreehng. Haile heauenly Queene, the author of all | 
V Vhoſe wil wrought in me the fruits of life, (good, 
And fild me with an vnderſtanding ſoule, | 
To know the difference twixt good and bad. 
Nature bring her vp. I make theefora ſolace vnto men, 
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And ſee thou follow our commaunding wall. 
Now art thou Aarures glory and delight, 
Compact of _ heauenly excellence: 
Thou art indowd with Saturns deepe conceit. 
Thy minde as hawte as ſuper: high thoughts, 
Thy ſtomack Lion-like,like Mawors hart, 
T hine eyes bright beamde, like Sol in his array. 
Thy cheekes more fayre, then are faire Venus chee kes. 
Thy tongue more eloquent then Mereuries, 
Thy forchcad whiter then the ſiluer Moones: 
Thus haue I robd the Planets for thy ſake. 
Beſides all this, thou haſt proud Junoes armes, 
 Aruroraes hands, and louely Thetis foote : 
Vſe all theſe well, and Nature is thy friend, 
But vſe them ill, and Næure is thy foe. 
Now that thy name may ſuite thy qualities, 
I giueto thee Pandora for thy name. 


Enter the ſeuen Þ lanets. 


Saturne. V Vhat creature haue we heere ? a new found 

A ſecond man, leſſe perfect then the firſt ? (gawde? 
Aer. A woman this forſooth, but made in haſt, 

To robbe vs Planers of our ornaments. 
I _ Is this the Saint, that ſteales my Iunoes armes? 
Sel. Mine eyes ? then gouerne thou my daylight carre. 
Deus. My cheekes ? then Cupid be at 4 commaund. 
Mercury. My tongue? thou pretty Parrarſpeake a while, 

Luna. My torchead ? then faire Cymbia ſhine by night. 
Nat. V Vhat foule contempt is this you Planets vic, 

Againſt the glory of my words and worke ? 

It was my will, and that ſhall ſtand for lawe, 

And ſhe is framd to darken all your prides. 

Ordeynd not I your motions, and your ſelues ? 

And dare you check the author of your liues ? 

V Vere not your lights contriude in Natures ſhop? 

But I haue meanes to end what I begun. 


And 


The Woman in the Moone. 


And make Death triumphe in your liues decay: 

Ifthus you croſſe the meede of my deſerts, 

Be ſure I will diſſolue your harmonie, 

V Vhen once you touche the fixed periods 

Meane wlule I leaue my worthy workmanſhip 

Here to obſcure the pride of your diſdaine. Exit. 
Saturne. Then in teuenge of Nature and her worke, 

Let vs conclude to ſhew our Empetie:. 

And bend oui forces gainſt this carthly ſtarre. 

Each one in courſe ſhall ſignorize awhile, | 

That ſhe may feele the influence of her beames, . 

And rue that ſhe was formdeinour diſpight: 

My turne is firſt, and Saturne will begin. He aſcends... 
Iupiter. And lle begin where Satxrne makes an end, 

And when J end, then e Mar: ſhall tyrrannize, 

And after Mars then Sol ſhall marſhall her. 

And after Soi each other in his courſe: 


Come let vs go, that Saturn may begin. 
Saturne. I ſliall inſtill ſuch melancholy moode, . 


As by corrupting of her pureſt bloud, 
Shall firſt with ſullen ſorrowes clowde her braine, 
And then ſurround her heart with froward care: 
She ſhalbe ſick with paſſions of the hart, 
Selfwild,and toungtide, but full —_ with teares. 
Enter Gunophilus.Gratious Pandora: 
Hath ſent Gunopbilus to waite on thee, 
For honors due that 1 her will, 
And for the graces of thy louely ſelfe, 
unophilus will ſerue in humble ſorte, 
nd is reſolud to liue and die with thee. 
Pandora, If Nature wild, then do attend on me, 
But little ſeruice haue I to commaund, L 
If I my ſelfe might chooſe my kinde of life, 
Nor thou, nor any elſe ſhould ſtay vvith me, 
I finde my ſelfe vnfit for company. 


Gunoph. Hovy ſo faire Millres in your flouring youth, 
vvhen 


une thygood friend 


N 
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| Te Mumm in the Moone. 


VV hen pleaſures ioy ſhould fit in euery thought? 
Pand.. Auaunt fir ſawce, play you the Queſtionell? 
VVhats that to thee, if I be ſick or ſad? 
Eyther demeane thy ſelfe in better ſort, 
Or get thee hence and ſerue ſome other where. 
Gunophil. A ſowre beginning: but no remedy, 
Nature hath bound me, and I mult obey: 
Iſce that ſeruamts mult haue Marchants cares, 
To beate the blaſt and brunt of euery winde. 
Pand. V Vhat throbs are theſe that labour in my breſl? 
V Vhat ſwelling clouds, that ouercaſt my braine ? 
I burlt, valeſle by teares they turne to raine. 
I grudge and grieue, but know not well whereat : 
And rather chooſe to weepe then ſpeake my minde, 
For fretfull ſorrow captiuates my tongue. 
She playes the vixm with enery thing about her, 


Enter Steſias, Melos, Learchus d 
Iphicles. | 
Steſias. See where ſhe ſits in whom we muſt delight, 
Beware ſhe ſleepes : no noyſe for waking her. 
Iphi. A ſleepe ⁊ why ſee how her alluring eyes, 
VVith open lookes do glaunce on euery ſide | 
Melos. O eyes more fayre then is the morning ſtare, 
Learch. N ature her cat is not ſo louely _ 
Steſi. Let vs with reuerence kiſſe her Lillie hands, 
T hey all kneele to her. 
And by deſerts in ſeruice win her loue. 
| Sweete Dame, if Steſia may contentthine eye, 4 
Commaund my Neate,my flock,and tender Kids: 
| VVhereof great ſtore do ouerſpred our plaines, 
Graunt me ſweet Miſtreſſe but to kiſſe thy hand. 
She hits hum em the lips. 
Tie. No Steſiu no, Learchns is the man: 
Thou myrror of Dame \ atures 2 worke, 


Let me but hold hee by that ſacred han 


And 
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And I ſhall make thee our Utopian Queene, 
And ſet a 2 CO on thy —_— 
That Nymphes and Satyrs may admyre thy pompe. 
fakes blend” Maj. 
Guneph. Theſe twaineand I haue fortunes all alyke. 
Malus. Sweet Natures pride, let me bur ſee thy 
And ſeruant lyke, ſhall Melos waite on thee : 
And beare thy traine: as in the glorious heauens, 
Perſeus ſupports his loue Andromeda : 
V Vhoſe thirty ſtarres, whether they riſe or fall, 
He falles or ry ſeth, hanging at her heeles. 
She thruſt her hand: in her pocket. 
Iphi. O then to bleſſe the loue of Iphicles, 
VV hoſe heart dooth hold thee deerer then himſelfe? 
Do but behold me with a louing looke, 
And J will leade thee in our ſollemne daunce, 
Teaching thee tunes, and pleaſant layes of loue. 
She winkes and froWnes. 
Steſi. No kiſſe ? nor touche ? nor friendly looke ? 
VVhat churliſh influence deprives her minde ? 
For N ature ſayd, that ſhe was innocent, 
And fully fraught with vertuous qualities: 
But ſpeake ſweete loue : thou canſt not ſpeake but well. 
Gunoph. She is not tongue ty de, that I know by proofe. 
Melos. Speake cnce Pandora to thy louingfriends. 
P and. Rude knaues,what meane you thusto trouble me? 
2 — ſpake to you = _ _ none of your 
. Alas {he weeping ſounds: | ( company. 
O helpe to reare thy Miſtreſſe — round. , 
Cuno. This is the very paſſion of the heart, 
And melancholy is the ground thereof. 
Steſi. O then to ſift that humor from her heart, 
Let vs with Rundelayes delight her care; 
For I haue heard that Muſick is a meane, | 
Tocalme the rage of melancholy moode. They fng. 


She ſtargerh vp and runs away ac che 1 Song ſaying. 
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| Pad. What ſongs?what pipes? & fidling haue we here : 
V Vill you not ſufter me to take my reſt? Exit. 
Melos. V Vhat ſhal we do to vanquiſh her diſeaſe ? 

| The death of that were life to our — 

But let vs go, we muſt not lcaue her thus. Exrxnt, 

Saturne deſcendeth on the ſt age. 8 
Saturne hath layd foundation to the relt : 
V Vhereon to build the ruine of this dame: 
And ſpot lier innocence with vicious thoughts, 
My turne is paſt, and [pre is next. Exit. 
Atlus primi ſinis. 


Ac. 2. Scena. i. 


Enter Iupiter. 1 
e A Tone principium, ſunt & Ions omnia plena. 
Now Jupiter (hall rule Pandoraes thoughts, 
And fill her with Ambition and Diſdaine; 
I will inforce my influence to the worſt, 


Leaſt other Planets blame my regiment. 


Enter Pandora nd Gunophilus. 
Pando. Though rancor now be rooted from my hart, 


I feele it burdened in an other ſort: 

By day I thinke of nothing but of rule, 

By night my dreames are all of Empery. 

Mane cares delight to heare of Soucraingtie, 

My tongue deſires to ſpeake of princely ſway, 

My eye would euery obiect were a crowne. 

| Ip. Danae was fayre, and Leda pleaſd me well, 
Louely Calico ſet my hart on fyre: 

And in mine eye Europa was a gemme, 

| But in the beauty of this Paragon, 

Dame mow far hath gone beyond her ſelfe, 

And in this one are all my loues conteind. 
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And come what can come, Jupiter ſhall prooue, 
If favre Pandora will accept his loue: 
But firſt I muſt diſcuſſe this heauenly clowde 5 
That hydes me from the ſight of mortall eyes. 
Beliold Pandora where thy louer (its, 
High [oxchimſclfe,who rauiſht with thy blaze, 
Neceiues more influence then he powers on thee, 
And humbly ſues for ſuccour at thy hands. 
Pand. V Vhy what art thou? more then Yiopian ſwaines? 
Jup. The king of Gods, one of immortall race, 
And he that witn a beck controules the heauens. 
Pand. V Vhy then Pandora dooth exceed the heauens, 
V Vho neither feares nor loueth Jupiter. 
Iup. Thy beauty will excuſe what ere thou ſay, 
And in thy lookes thy words are priuiledgd. 
But if Pandora did conceiue tlioſe gifts. 
That Ioue can giue, ſhe would eſteeme his loue, 
For I can make thee Empreſſe of the world, 
And ſeate thee in the glorious firmament. 
Pand, The words of Empreſſe and of firmament, 
More pleaſe mine cares then fupiter mine eyes: 
Vet if thy loue be lyke to thy proteſt : 3 
Giue me thy golden ſcepter in my hand. 
But not as purchaſe of my ptecious loue, 
For that is more then heauen it ſelfe is worthe. 
Iup. There, hold the ſcepter of Eternall Jaue, | 
But let not Maieſtie encreaſe thy pride. 
Pad V Vhat lack I now but an imperiall throne, 


And Ariadnes ſtar lyght Diadem. 


Enter Iund. 


Inno, Falſe periurd Iupiter and full of guile, 
Are tlieſe the fruites of thy new goucrnment# 
Is Iunoes beauty and thy wedlock vowe/, 
And all my kindneſle troden vnder foote ? 

V Valt not enough to fancie _ atrull, 
u. 


n 
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But thou muſt yeeld thy ſceptet to her hand ? 
I thought that Ganimeade had wened thy hart, 
From lawleſlc luſt of any womans love: 
But well I ſee that euery time thou ſtrayeſt, 
Thy luſt but lookes for [trumpet ſtars belowe. 
Pad V Vhy know. Pandora ſcornes both Ione and thee, 
And there ſhe layes his ſcepter on the ground. 
Inn». This ſhall with me to our Celeſtiall court, 
V Vheregods (fond /upirer) (hall ſee thy ſhame: 
And laugh at Loue for tainting Maieſtie, 
And when you pleaſc,you will repaire to vs, 
But as for = thou ſhameleſſe counterfet : 
Thy pride ſhall quickly looſe her painted plumes, 
And teele the heauy weight of Punoes wrath. Exit June. 
Pand. Let Inno fret, and mooue the powers of heauen, 
Yet in her ſelfe Pandora ſtands ſecure : 
Am I not Natwre: darling and hir pride ? 
Hath ſhe not ſpent her treaſure all on me? 
Inp. Jet be thou wiſe (I counſell thee for Joue) 
And feare diſpleaſure at a goddeſſe hand. - 
Pand. I tell thee Iuzuter,Pandoras worth 
Is farre exceeding all your goddeſſes: 
And fince in her thou doſt obſcure my prayſe, 
Here(to be ſhort) I do abiure thy loue. 
Jip. I may not blame thee for my beames are cauſe, 
Of all this inſolence aid proud diſdaine: 
But to preuent a ſecond raging ſtorme, 
If iealious Juno ſhould by chaunce returne, 
Here ends my louc : Pandera now farewell, Exit. 
Pand. And art thou clouded vp ? fare as thou liſt, 
P andorars hart ſhall neuer ſtoope to Ions: 
Gunophilus, baſe vaſſaile as thou art, 
How haps when Iuno was in preſence here, 
Thou didſt not honor me with kneele and crowche, 
And lay thy hands vnder my precious foote ? 
He pomres doYyne a number of curteſees. 


To 


The Woman in the Moone. | 


| 
To makeher know the height ofmy deſart. 
Baſe peſaunt, humbly watch my ſtately lookes, | 
And yeeld applauſe to euery word I ſpeake: 
Or from my ſeruice Ile diſcarde thee quite. 
Gunophilus «x bs Net. 

Gune. Fayre and dread Soueraigne, Lady of the world, 
Fuen then when icalous Iuus was in place: 
As I beheld the glory of thy face, 
My feeble eyes admiring maieſtie, 
Did finke into my hart ſuch wy feare, 
That very feare amazing euery lence, 
V Vithheld my tongue from ſaying what I would: 
And freezd my ioynts from bowing when they ſhould. 

Pand. Inow 2 thou pleaſeſt me, 
Theſe words and curſies prooue thee dutifull. 


Enter Steſias, Learchus, Melos, 
and Iphicles. 


Steſi. Now Steſias ſpeake. 

Learch. Learchus, plead for loue. 

Iphi. Now Cyprian Queene, guiderof louing thoughts, 
Helpe Iphicles. 

Melos. Melos maſt ſpeed „or dye. 

Gunoph. V Vhether now my maiſters in ſuch poſt haſt ? 
Her excellence is not at leiſure now. 

Steſiu. O ſweet Gunophilus further our attempts. 

Iph. And we ſhall make thee riche with our rewards, 
Cuno. Stay heere vntill I know her further pleaſure: 
Stefias & his felows humbly craue acceſſe to your excellẽce. 
and. I now thou fitteſt my humor: Let them come. 

Guno. Come on maiſters. 
St: figs. Tel on my deare, when comes that happy houre, | 
V 'Vhereon thy loue ſhall guerden my deſire. | 
Learch. How long ſhall forows winter pinche my hart ? | 
And luke warme hopes be child with freezing feare, | 
Before my ſuite obteyne thy ſweete conſent ? | 
| 


The Woman in the Moone. 
Iphi. How long ſhall death, incroching by delayes, 

Abcdee the — of my decaying life - 

Before Pandoraloue poore Iphicles ? 


Malu. How long ſhall cares cut off my flowring prime, | 


Before the haruelt of my loue be in ? 

Steſiu. O ſpeake ſweete loue. 

Ipbi. Some gentle words ſweet loue. 

Leuch. O let thy tongue firſt ſalue Learchus wound, 
That firſt was made withy ſe immortall eyes 

Melus. The only promiſe of thy future loue, 

VVill drowne the ſecret heapes 2 my diſpayre, 

In endleſſe Ocean of expected ioyes. 

Pand. Although my breſt, yet neuer harbored loue, 
Yet ſhould my bountie free your ſeruitude : | 
If loue might well conſort our Maieſtie, 

And not debaſe our matchlelle digmtie. 
Stef. Sweet hony words, but f. wit with bitter gawle. 
Iphi. They drawe me on, and yet they put me back. 
Learch, They hold me vp, and yet they let me fall. 
Melos. They giue me — yet they let me dye. 
Ste. But as thou wilt, ſo giue me ſweet or ſo wre: 

For in thy pleaſure muſt be my content, 

Iphi. V Vhether thou drawe me on, or put me backs, 
I mult admyrethy beauties wilderneſle, 

Lear. And as thou wilt, ſo let me ſtand or fall: 

Loue hath decreed thy word mult gouerne me. 

Ales. And as thou wilt, ſo let me liue or dye, 

In life or death I muſt obey thy wyll. 

Pand. I pleaſe my ſelfe in your humility, 

Yet will I make ſome triall of your faith, 

Before I ſtoope to fauour your complaints: 

For wot ye well Pandora knowes her worth, 

He that will purchaſe things of greateſt prize, 

Muft conquer by his deeds, and not by words: 

Go then all foure, and ſlay the ſauadge Boare, 


V Vhich roauing vp and downe with ceaſeleſſe ropes 
royes 


— Ce ee a eee 
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Deſtroyes the fruit of our /topian fields, 
And he that firſt preſents me with his head, 
Shall wearc my gloue in fauour of the deed. — 
Mela. VVe go Pandora, 0 
Lear, Nay we runne. 
Ste. V — fly C 
Pan. Thus wult Paxdere exercife theſe ſwaines, 
Commaunding them to daungerous exploits: 
And were they kings my beautie ſhould commaund, 
Sura Gunopbilus beare vp my traine. | 
Exit Pandora and Gunoph. 


Enter Mars. 
Mart, Mars comes intreated by the Queene of heauen, 
To ſummon lou from this his regiment : 
Such iealious humor croweth in her braine, 
That the is mad till he returne from hence. 
Now Soueraigne [owe king of immortal kings, 
Thy louely Iuns lon hath looks for thee, 
till thou come thinkes euery howre a yeere. 
Iuy. And Ione will go the ſooner to aſſwage, 
Her frantickee, idle, — ſuſpitious thoughts, 
For well I know Pandora troubles her, 
Nor will ſhe calme the tempeſt of her minde, 
Til with a whirlwinde of outragious words, 
She beat mine cares,and weep cut hart away. He deſcends. 
Yer will I go, for words are but a blaſt, 
And ſun-ſhine wil inſue when ſtormes are paſt. 
Exit with Ganimede. 


Mars in his ſeate. 
Now bloudy Mars begins 2 5 
Ile worke ſuch warre within Pandoraes breſt, 
And ſomewhat more for Iunoes fayre requeſt) 
That after all her churliſhneſle and pride: 

She ſhall become a vixen Martialiſt, 
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l Enter the foure Shepbeards, with che 
| Boares bead. 


Steſiar. Heere let vs ſtay till fayre Pandora come, 
And then ſhal Steſias haue his due rewarde. 
Iphi. And why not Iphicles as well as you ? 
Ales. Theprize is mine, my ſword cut off his head. 
Ltar. Bur firſt my ſpeare did wound him to the death. 
S's. He tell not downe till I had goard his fide. 
Lear. Content you all, Learchus did the deed, 
And I will make it good who eare ſayes nay. 
Melos. Mehr will dye before he loſe his right. 
Ipbi. Nay then tis time to ſnatch, the head is mine. 
Stefs.Lay downe,or I ſhal lay thee on the carth. Th fight. 


Inter Pandora «nd Gunopbilus. 


P ard. I. ſo, fayre and far off for feare of hurt, 
dee how the cowards counterfet a fray: 
Strike home you daſtard ſwaines,ftrikehome I ſay, 
Fight you in ieſt ? let me beſtur me then, 
And ſee if I can cudgel yee all foure. 
She ſnatcheth the ſpeare ont of Steſias band & layer about her. 
Cuno. V Vhat ? c my miſtreſſe mankindeon the ſudden : 
Lear. Alas why ſtrikes Pandora her beſt frends ? 
Pand. My friends, baſe peſants, 
My friends would fight like men: 
Auaunt, or ſhall-lay you all for dead. 
Exeunt, all ſauing Ste ſias. 


Sreſ. See eruell fayre, how thou haſt wrongd thy friend. 
He ſheweth his ſhirt all bloudy. 


To ſpill his blood that kept it but for thee, 


Thers my deſart: And here is my rewarde, 
Pointing firſt to the head onthe and then to his wound. 


I dare not ſay of aningratefull minde: | 
But it Pandera had been well aduiſd, 
This dare I fay, that Sreſias had been ſparde. 


and. 
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Pan. Begon I ſay, before I ſtrike againe. 
Guo. O ſtay ſweete miſtreſle and be ſatiſſied. 
and. Baie vallall how darſt thou prefume to ſpeake * 
V Vilt thou incounter any deed ofmine, beats 
Hoy long haue you beene made a counſeller? bim. 
Exit Gunoph. ranning amay. 
Steſi. Here ſtrike thy fill make lauiſn of my life, 
That in my death my loue may finderelicfe : 
Launce vp my ſide, that when my heart — out, 
Thou maiſt behold how it is ſcorcht with loue, 
And euery way croſwounded with deſire, 
There ſhalt thou read my paſſions deepe ingrauen, 
And in the midſt onely Pandaraes name. 
Paxd. V Vhat telſt thou me of loue and fancies fire? 
Fyre of debate is kindled in my hart, 
— oy _ that thou art - 232 by 
ure I ſhould maketryall o 
But no the death of — — 2 beaſt: 
In bloud ſhall end my furies tragedie, 0 
For fight I muſt, or elſe my gall wili burſt. Exit Pand. 
Steſi. Ah ruthleſſe hart, harder then Adamant, | 
V Vhoſe carcs are deafe againſt affections plaints, 
And eyes are blinde, when ſorrow ſheds her teares : 
Neither contented that I liue nor dye. 
But fondling as Iam, hy grieue I thus ? 
Is not Pandora miſtris of my life ? 
Ves, yes, and euery act of hers is iuſt. 
Her hardeſt words are but a gentle winde: 
Her greateſt wound is but a pleaſing harme, 
Death at her hands is but a ſecond 12 a 
Mars deſcendeth. |, 
Aars hath inforſt Panderagainſt her kinde, 
To manage arme; and quarrell with her friends: 
And thus I leaue lier, all incenſt with yre: 
Let Si coole that which T haue ſet on fire, Exit. 
= I 5 
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Exit Steſi. 
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Add. z. Scena.l; 


Enter Sol and take his ſeate. 


Sal. In looking downe vpon this baſet woilde, 
T long haue ſeene and rude Panderaes harmes, 
But as my ſelfe by nature am inclinde, 
So ſhall ſhe now become, gentle and kinde, 
Abandoning all rancour, pride. and rage, 
And changing from a Lion to a Lambe, 
She ſhalbe louing liberall and chaſte, 
Diſcreete and patient, mercifull and inilde, 
Inſpired with poetry and propheſie, 
And vertues apperteyning womanhoode. 


Ezter Pandora with Gunophilus 


Pand. Tell me Gunophilnrhow doth Steſiar now? 
How fares he with his wound? vnhappy me, 
That ſo vnkindely hurt ſo kind a friende, 

But Steſcar if thou pardon whatis paſt, 

I ſhall rewarde thy ſuſferaunce with loue, 

Theſe eyes that were like two malignant {tarres, 

Shall yeeld their comfort with their ſweet aſpect. 

And theſe my lippesthat did blaſpheme thy loue, 

Shall ſpeake thee _ and bleſſe thee with a kiſſe, 

And this my hand that hurt thy tender ſide, 

_ — — e ee wound it made, 

en plight m to thee in recompence. 

And t > Camcrbile F pray thee pardon me, 

That I miſdid thee in my witles rage, 

As time ſhall yeelde occaſion be thou ſure, 

I will not fayle to make thee ſome amends. 
mp. 1 ſo content me in this pleaſaunt calme, 


„*üͤ v A, ee | 
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That former ſtormes are ytterly forgot. 


Leue. We follow ſtill in hope of grace to come, 
Iphi. O ſweete Pandora deigne our — ſuites. 

Melos. Ograunt me loue or wound me to the death. 
Pand. Stand v p: Pandora is no longer proud, 4 

But ſhames at folly of her former deedes, 

But why ſtandes Steſies like a man diſmayde? 

Draw neare I ſay and thou with all the reſt. 

Forgiue the rigour of Pander hand 

And quite forget the faultes of my diſdayne. 

Now is the time if you-conſent all foure, 

V Vherein Ille make amends for olde offence. 

One of you foure ſhalbe my wedlocke mate, 

And all the reſt my wclbeloued friendes: 

But vowe you here in preſence of the Gods, 

That when I chooſe,my choyſe ſhall pleaſe you all. 

Ste. Then make I vowe,by Pallas thepherds Queene, 

That Sreſies will alowe Pandoras choyſe. 

But if he ſpeede that leſſe deſerues then I, | 

Ile rather dye, then grudge or make complaynt. 

Melos. I ſweare the like by all our country gods, 

Ipbi. And I by our Dianes holy head. 

Lc. And Iby Ceres and her ſacred Nymphes. 

Pard. Then loue and Hymen bleſſe me in my choyſe. 

Ycu all are young and all are louely fayre, 

All kinde, and curteous and of ſweete demeane, 

All right and valiaunt, il in flowring prime, 

But ſince you graunt my will his libertie, 

Come Stef take Pandora by the hand, 

And with my hand I'plightm ”= fayth. 
Ste, The word hath almoſt ſlayne me with delight. 
Learc. The worde with ſorowe killeth me outrighs, 
Melos. O happy Steſeas, but vnhappy me, 


Tphi. Come let vs goe and weepe our want els where . 
| C Ms She | 
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Steſias hath got Pandora from vs all. Fxennt. | 

Pand. Their fad depart would make my hart to earne, 
V Vere not the ioyes that I conceaue in thee : 
wo Gunophilus without delay, 

Gather me balme and cooling Violets, 

And of our holly hearbe Nicctiam, 

And bring with all pure hunny frum the hyue, 
That I may heere compound a wholſome ſalue, 
To heale dead my vnhappy hand. 

Sunoph. Igoe. 

Steſiar. Bleſt be the hand that made ſo happy wound, 

For in my ſufferance haue I wonne thy loue, 
And bleſſed thou, that having tryed my faith, 
Haſt giuen admittance to my harts deſert, 
Nowall is well, and all my hurt is whole, 

And I in paradiſe of my delight, 
Come louely ſpoule,let vs go walkethe woods, 

/ V Vherewatbling birds recorde our happines : 
And whiſling leaues make mulick to our myrthe, 
And Flira ſtre ys her bowre to welcome thee. 

Pand. But firſt ſweet huſband, be thou ruld by me, 
Go make prouiſion for ſome holy rytes : 
That zcale may proſper our new ioyned loue, 

And by and by my ſelſe will follw thee, 

Ste. _— my deere, for in thy lookes I liue. Ex#, 
Pad. Ifeele my ſelfe inſpyrd, but wot not how, 
Nor what it is, vnleſſe ſome holy powre: 

My heart foretels me many — N come, 

And I am full of vnacquainted skil : 

Yet ſuch as wil not iſſue from my tongue, 

But like Siballaes goulden propheſies, 

1 2 to * inverſe, 19 

e certaine of great Apolloes g 

Chen tobeſoredand ple —— MN 

And now to eaſe the burden of my bulke, 

Like Sul, chus Panda mult begin, 


Enter 
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Entur Ste ſias. 

Come my Pandora, Stefias ſtayes for thee. 

Pand. Peace man, wich reverence here & note my words, 
For from P anderaſpeakesthe Lawreat God. 
Uropic Steſtas — anmorem, 
uming cælarum 4 pracipiunt. 
And backward thus double ſence. 
Præcipiunt pia dum celoruns NN umina amorens 

Slit Pbarici Steſias Uropie. 2 

He ſoberly repeating thele verſes, firſt forward and then 

backward ſayeth. 

Steſi. If ſolnere amorem ſignifie to loue, 
Then meanes this propheſie good to Seu: 
But if it ſigniſie to wichdrawe loue, 
Then is it ill aboadement to vs both: 
But ſpeake Pandora while the God inſpyres. 


Pand. Idakis prier hic pueris . s A, 

And backward thus, but — non in ſenſe, 

Aemiis prior, & rymphis tor alts 
. — oft : pueris hic Lew Idallit. 

He ſoberly repeating theſe alſo, backward and ſorw-agd, 


ſayeth: 

Stef. Forward and back,theſe alſo are alike 
And ſence all one, the pointing only changd: 
They but import Pauderaes praiſe and mine. 

Pad. Euen now beginneth my furie to retyre, 
And now with Steſas hence wil Iretyre. cn. 


Ad. 3. Scent. 


Enter Venas, 
Pbæbus away, thou makſt her too preciſe, 
Ile haue her wittie,quick,and amorous, 
Delight in reuels and in banqueting, 
RD FVV VVan- 


— 
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VVanton diſcourſes, muſicke and mertie ſonges. 
Sol. Bright Cyprian Queene intreate Pandora favre. 
For though at fitit Phocbus enuied her looks, 
Yet now doth he admire her glorious hew. 
And ſweares that neyther Daphne in the ſpring, 
Nor gliſtering Ther:s in her orient robe, 
Nor ſhametaſt morning gert in filuer cloudes. 
Are halfe ſo louely as ba carthly ſainte. 
Venus. And being ſo fayre my beames ſhall make ker 
light, 
For Lenety is Beauties wayting mayde. 
Sol. Make Chaſtity Pandaraes wayting mayde, 
For modeſt thoughtes beſeemes a woman belt. 
Uenus. Away with chaſtity and modett thoughts, 
12 5 mibi fortuna fi nen conceditur vis? 
Is ſhe not young? then let her to the worlde, 
All thoſe are ſtrumpets that are ouer chaſte, 
Defying ſuch as keepe their company, 
Tis not the touching of a womans hand, 
Kiſling her lips, hanging about her necke. 
A ſpeaking looke,no nor a yeelding worde, 
That men exped, beleeue me Sol tis more, 
And were Mart here he would proteſt as much, | 
Sol. But what is more then this is worſe then nought, 
I dare not ſtay leaſt ſhe infect me too. Exit. 
Venus. what is he gone, then light foote Ieculus, 
Set me Pandora in a dauncing vayne, 
Iocu. Fayre mother I will make Pandora blyth, 
And like a Satyre hop vpon theſe playnes. Ext, 
Venus, Go Cupid giue her all the goldenſhafts. 
And ſhe will take thee for a forreſter. 
Cupid. I will and you ſhall ſee her ſtreight in loue. Exit. 
Venus aſcendeth. 
Venue, Here Venus ſit, and with thy influence, 
Goucrne Pandora, Natures miracle. | 
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Pa Prethee be quiet wherefore ſhould I daunce? 
lac. Thus daunce the Satyrs on the euen lawnes. 
and. Thus prety Satyr will Pandora daunce. 
Cid. And thus will Cupid make her melody. 


He ſbootet. * 


Jecu. VVere Ta man l could loue thee. 

Pand. I am a mayden wilt thou haue me? 

Tocw, But Steſias {aith you are not. 

Fand. VV hat then? I care not. 

Cupid, Nor 1. 

Tex. Nor I, 

Pand. Then merely farewell my mayden head. 
Theſe be all the teares Ile ſhed, 
Turne about and tryppe it. 
u. Vern, Cupid and Ieculas, come leaue her now. 


Excunt. 


Pand. The boyes are gone and I will follow chem. 


Iwill not follow them they are to young, 

V Vhat hony 22 are in Pandoras bray ne: 
Hoſpitis oft tepedo notte recepta ſz. 
Ah J enuie her, why was not I ſo? * 

And fo will 1 be, where is Iphicles, 

Melos, Learchns? any of the three? 


I cure the ſicke?I fludy Poetry? 

I thinke of honour and of chaſtitie? _ 
No : loue is fitter then Pandorecs thoughts, . 
Yet not the loue of Steſa alone, 

Learchws is as fayre as St iat, 

And Melos loulier then Leerchus farre. 

But might I choſe, l would haue Tphicles, 
And of them all S ia deſcrues the leaſt. 
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MuſtIbetyde to him? no lle be looſe, 
As looſe as Helen, far I am as fayre. 


— Inter Gunophilus. 
| Miſtreſſe, here be the hearbs tor my ben wound? 
Pand. Prety Gunophulut, giue me the hea 
V Vhere didſt thou gather them my louely - | 
h. Vpon Leevbw: plaine. | 
Pa I feare me Cupiddaunſt vpon the plaine, 
I ſee his arrov N the leauet. 
h. And I his golden quiuer and his bowe. 
Gn Thou dooſt diſſemble, but I meane good ſooth, 
Theſe hearbes haue wrought ſome wondrous effect. 
Had they this vertue from thy Lilly hands $ 


Lets ſee thy hands my fayre r 7 
f N had , for I haue not waſht them 


Gunoph. It may be they 

this many a 
Pand. Such lender fingers hath Lowes Ganymede, 

Gunophilay,T ara loue ſick for thee. 

1 O thai I were worthy you ſhould be ſick for me. 

I languiſh for thee, therefore be my loue. 

wxoph. — you languiſh then I be beaten, 

Pin me, l dare a loue, becauſe of my Maiſter. . 
Pand. bo hide thee in a wood, and keepe thee cloſe. 
uy bh. But what if he come a hunting that way. 

nl. le lay thou art a Satyre of the woods. 

«uo, Then I muſt haue hornes, 

and. I ſo thou ſhalt, lle giue thee Staa homes, 

Gunepb. V Vhy he hath none. 

Pad. But he may haue 

Gunoph. Lee lay true, ind of chat condition I am yours. 


Emer Learchus. 


I may not ſpeake oftloucyfor I * 
Nere to ſollicit her, but reſt content. 
Therefore onely gaze eyes to pleaſe your dune. 


N 1 
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Let not my inward ſence know what you ſee, 
Leaſt that my fancie doate ypon her {till, 
Pandora is diuine, but lay not ſo, 
Lealt that thy heart heare thee and breake in tawine, 
I may not court her, what a hell is this? 
Pand. Gunopilus: Ile haue a banquet ſtreighr, 
Goe thou prouide it, and then meete me here. 
2 [ will? but by your leaue Ile ſtay a while. 
ec. Happy are thoſe that be Pandoraes gueſtes, 
Pand, Then happy is Learchus, he is my gueſt. 
Learc. And greater ioy doe I conceaue therein, 
Then Tantalus that feaſted with the Gods, 
Gunop. Miſtres, the banquet. 
Pand. V Vhat of the banquet? 
Gunop. You haue bid no body to it, 
Pand, V Vhats that to — fn and prepare it. 
Gu. And in the meane time you will be in loue with him. 
I pray let me ſtay and bid him prepare the bauquet. 
Pand. Away ye peaſant. 
Gs Ngw * to loue me. — 
and. Learchus had I markt this golden hayre, 
I had not choſen Sreſias for my loue, 
But now. 
Learc. Loucly Padre, if a ſhepherds teares, 
May moue thee vnto rueth, pity my ſtate, \ 
Make me thy loue, though Sreſias be thy choyſe, 
And I in ſteade of loue will honour thee. 
Pan, Had he not ſpoke I ſhould baue courted him: 
VViltthou not ſay Pandora is to light. 
If the take thee inſteede of Stefias? 
|  Learc, Rather ile dye then haue but ſuch a thought, 
Pan Then oo heard this kiſſe ſhalbe our nuprals. 
Learc. This kiſſe hath made me welthier then Px. 
Pand, Then come agayne:Now be as great as lone, 
Lea. Let Steſias neuer touch theſe lippes agayne. 
Dan, None but Learchws:Now ſweete loue begone, 


D. Leaſt 


- 


The Vun in the Moone. 


Leaſt Steſiat take thee in this amarous vay ne, 
But go no farther then thy bower wy loue, 
He ſleale from Steſiu and meete thee ſtreight. 

Lear. 1 will Pndara, and agayn{t thou comſt. 

ſtrew all my bower with flagges and water wints, Exit. 
Eo Pand, A huſband?what à foliſh word is that? 
| 


Giue me a louer, let the huſband goe. 


Enter Melos. 


| 

| Meles. O Iphicles behold: the heaueniy Nymphe. 

| Iph. V Ve may bcholde her but the ſcornes our loue. 
| Pand. Are theſe the ſhepherds that made loue to me? 
Melos. ] ea and the ſhepherds that yet loue thee (till. 

Iph. O that Pandora would regærd my ſuite. 

Pand, They looke like water Nymphes,but ſpeake like 
Thou ſhould be Nature in a mans attire, (men, 
And thou young Ganimayde Minion to loue. 

Melos. Thenwould I make a worldeand giue it thee, 

Iph. Then would I leaue great Ioue, to follow thee, 
Pand. Meles is louelieſt, A eli is my louqe, 

Come hether Melos I muſt tell thee newes, 
| Newes tragicall to thee and to thy flock, 
She Whiſpers in his care. 
Mele; I loue chee, meete me in the vale, 
She ſpea les aloude. 
I ſaw him in the VVolues mouth, Melos flye. 

Meles, O that ſo fayre a Lambe ſhould be deuoured: 
Ile goe and reſcue him. | 
ph. Could Iphicles goe from thee fora Lambe, 

The wolfe take all my flocke,ſo I haue thee, 
V Vill me to diue for peaile into the ſea, 
To fetch the fethers of the Arabian bird, 
The Golden Apples fromthe Heſperian wood, 
Maremaydes glaſſe, Floras abbiliment, 
So l may haue Pandora for my loue. 
Pand. He that would do all this, muſt Ioue me well, , 
An 
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And why ſhould he loue me and I not him? 
V Vilt thou for my fake goe into yon groue? 
And we will fing vnto the wilde birdes notes. 
And be as pleaſant as the Weltern winde, 
That kiſſes flowers and wantons with their leaues. | 
Ipb. V VillI?O chat Pandora would. 

Pand. I will and therefore followe [phicles. Exennt. 


Enter Steſias with Gunophilus, 


| 

| 

Ste. Did baſe Learchus court my heauenly loue? 
Pardon me Pan if to revenge this x fur | 
I ſhed the blood of that deſembling ſwaine, | 
V Vith lealous fire my heart begins to burne. 
Ah bring me where he is Gunophilus, | 
| | 

| 
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Leaſt he intice Pandora from my bower, 

Gunop, I know not where he is, but here heele be: 
I muſt prouide the banquet, and be gone. | 

Ste. V Vhat will the ſhepherds banquet with my wife. | 
O light Pandora canſt thou be thus falſe? 
Tell me where is this wanton banquet kept? 
That I may hurle the diſhes at their heades, ; 
Mingle the wine with blood and end the feaſt, 
V Vith Tragicke outcries like the Theban Lord, 
V Vhere fayre Hippodamia was eſpouſd. 

qu. Here in this 3 ſo ſhe pep me. | | 

c 


Ste. VVhlere migkt I hide me to hehold the ſame, 

G«. O in this caue for ouer this theyle ſitte. 

Ste. But then I ſhall not ſee them when they kiſſe, 

Gu. Let you may here what they ſay, if they kiſſe ile hol- 

Ste. Putdoſo then my ſweete Gunophilus (low, 
And as a ſtronge winde bruſing from the earth, 
So will I riſe out of this hollow vault: | 
making the woods ſhake with my furious wordes. 

Guno. But if they come not at all, or when they come do 
vie themſelues honeſtly , then come not out, leaſt you ſee- 
ming Iealious make her ouer hate you. 


D ii. 5 Stcfias 
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Ste. Not for the worlde vnles I heare thee call, 
Or els their wanton ſpeech prouoke me forth. 
Gunop. V Vell in then, wert nota prety ieſt to bury him 
uicke, I warrant it would be a good while care the v;ould 
cratch him out of his graue with her nayles, and yet ſhee 
might too, for ſhe hath digd fuch vaults in my face that ye 
my go from my chinne to my eyebrowes betwixt the ſkin 
and the fleſh , wonder not at it good people 1 can proue 
there hath bene two or three marchantes with me to hire 
romes to lay in wine, but that they doe not ſtand ſu .onue- 
niently as they wold wiſh, for indeed they are euery one too 
neare my mouth, and I am a great drinker, I had had a quar- 
ters rent before hand. V Velde it knowne vnto all men chat 
1 haue done this to cornute my mayſter, for yet I could ne- 
uer haue opportunitie. You would litle thinke my necke is 
growne away with loking back as I haue been a kiſſing, for 
teare he ſhould come, and yet it is a fayre example, beware 
of kiſſing bretheren · VVhat doth the caue open ? ere ſhe 
and he haue done heele picke the lock with his horne. 


* 


Enter Pandora. 


Par. Now haue I playde with wanton Iyhicles. 
Vea and kept touch with Aelos, both are pleaſed, 
Now were Leerchus here but ſtay me thinkes 
here is Gunophilus Ile goe with him. 

Gunep. Miſtres my mayſter is in this caue thinking to 
meete youand Learchus here. 

and. V Vhatis he Iealious? come Gnnephilus 
In ſpite of him Ile kiſſe thee twenty times. 

Gunop. O looke ho my lippes quiner for feare. 

Pan, VVhere is my huſban ſpeake Gunephilus. 

Ganop, He is in the woods and will be here anon. 

Pan. I but he ſhall not. 


is fellow ſwaines will meet me in this bower, 


VVbo for his ſake I meane to entertayne, 
If he knew of it he would mecte them here. 
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Ah where ſo ere he be,ſafe may he be, 


T hus holdI vp my hands to heauen for him, 


Thus weepe J for my deere loue Steſias. 


Geno. VVhen will the ſhepheards come? 
Pand. Imediately, prepare the banquet ſtreiglit, 
Meane time Ile pray Gat Steſiat may be here, 


Bring Iphicles and Meles with thee and tell them = 


Of my huſband. Deſcendit ad inferos, 
Gun. Youlecloue them then? 


Pan. No, onely thee, yet let them ſitte with me, 
Guno. Content, ſo you but ſit with them. Exit. 


Lea. VVhy hath Pandora thus deluded me? 
Bad. Learchns whiſt my huſbands in this caue, 


Enter Learchus. 


Thinking to take vs together here. 


Lea. Shall I ſlay him, and enioy thee ſtill? 

and. No, let him liue but had he Argos eyes, 
He ſhould not keepe me from Learc bus loue, 
Thus will I hang about Leerchusnecke: 
And ſucke out happineſſe from forth his lippes, 


be the heauen that Ile ayme at. 


Lear. And this 


Enter Gunophilus, 


Gur. Sic ves non vobis,fic vos nen vobit. 
Lear. what meanſt thou by that? 


Guxo, Here is a coment vpon my wordes, 

He throwes the Glaſſe dovene and breakes it. 

Pand. V'Vherefore doeſt thou breake the glaſſe. 

Gu. Ile anſwere it, ſhall I prouide a banquetand be co 
Fi you haue ſayde grace, and 


ſend 
now 


of the beſt diſh? Ih 
may I fall too. vo” 


He takes his miſtres by the hand and im brace th her. 


Lear. Away bale ſwayne. 


u. Sir 3s baſe as I am Ile goe for currant here. 


G 
Lis. V Vhat?will Pandora be thus light? 


D in. 


Gune- 
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G. O you ſtand vpon the e if ſhe were twenty 
raines lighter I would not refuſe her prouided al wayes, he 
G not clipt within the ringe. 
Pand, Crnopbilus thou art too malepert. 
Thinke nothimg, for I can not ſhift him off, 
Sura ptouide the banquet you are beſt. 
G. 1 will and that incontinently for indeed I cannot ab- 
P. Here take thou Aelos fuiours, keep it cloſe, ( (tein. Exit 
For he and Ipbicles will ſtreight be here, 
I loue them not, they both importune me, 
Yet mult I makeas1f I louethem both, 
Here they come. 
V Velcome L:tarchus to Pandoraes feaſt. 


Enter Melos and Iphicles. 


Melos. V Vhat makes Learchus here? 

Iph. wherefore ſl:ould Melos banquet with my loue? 
Le. My keart ryſeth agaynſt this Iphicles. 

Pand, Melus my — downe ſweete Ic bicles. 

Mel. She daunts Learchus with a ſtrange aſpect. 

Le. I like not that ſhe whiſpers vnto him. 

Iph. Iwarrant you. 

Pand. Hers to the health of Steſias my loue, 

V Vould he were here to welcome you all three. 
Mel. Iwill go ſeeke him in the buſky groues. 
Gu, You loſe your labour then, he is at his flocke. 
Pand. I he wayes more his flocke then me. ſhe weepes. 
Iph. weepe not Pandora for he loues thee well. 
Pad. And I loue him. 

Ib. But why is Melos ſad? 
Mel. For thee I am ſad, thou haſt iniured me, 
Pand. Knowes not Mele: I loue him. 
Iph. Thou iniureſt me and I wilbe reuenged. 
Pand. Hath Ip forgot my wordes. 
Gnu. If I ſhould hollow they were all vndone. 
Tea. They both are lealious yet nuſtiuſt me not. 


I Phi- 
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Ipb. Here e/eles. 
Mel. ] pledge thee Iphicles. 


Pand. Learchns goe thou knowſt my minde. 


Ler. Shall I ſit here thus to be made a ſtale, 
Louely Pandora meanes to follow me: | 
Farewell this feall, my bauquet comes not yet. Exit. 
Ipb. Let him goe. 
Mel. Pandora go with me to St eſſas. 
Iph. No, rather goe with me. = 
Mel. Away baſe Iphieler. 
Irh. Coward hand of, or els Ile flrike thee downe, 
Pand. My huſband heres you, will you ſtriue for wine. 
Giue vs afreſh cup, I will haue ye friends, 
e Mel. I defie thee Tphicles, 
Ipb. I thee Mclos. 
Gu. Poth of themaredrunke; 
e Mel. Isthis thy loue tome? 
Pand. No. if you fall out farewell, 
Now will I goe meet Learchur. Exit Pand. 
Ib. I ſee thy Iugling, thou ſhalt want thy will. 
Mel. Follow me if thou darſt, and fight it out. 
Irh, If dare, Yes I dare 2nd will? Come thou. 
Gun, Hollow, hollovv. 
He viſeth cut of the caue. 
Ste, vvhere is the villayne that hath kiſt my loue 
Gu. No body mayſter. 
Ste. vvhy ſtrive they then? 
Gn. Tvvas for a cupof vvine, they vvere all drunke.- 
Ste, vvhither is my vvife gone? 
Gu. To ſeeke you. 
Ste. Ah Pandura pardon me thou art chaſte, 
Thou madſt me to ſuſpe ct her, take thou that. 
Ju. Omayſter I did for good vvill to you. 
Ste And ] brat thee for good vvill to her. 
'V Vhat haſt thou to doe betyvixt man and vyvife.? 
Gun, Too much vvith the man, too litle vvith the vvife. 
Excunt. Fins Altus tertij. Actus 
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eAt.t. Scen.1. 


Enter Mercury. 


Mer. Empreſſe of loue giue Hermes leaue to reigne, 
My courſe comes next thereforereſigne to me. | 
Deſcend Venus, 
Ucnus, Aſcend thou winged purſeuant of Ioue. 
Mer. Now ſhall Pandora be no more in loue, 
And all theſe ſwaines that were her fauorits, 
Shall vnderſtand there miſtres hath playde falſe, 
And lothing her blah all to Sreſtas. 
Now is Pandora in my regiment, 
And Iwill make her falſe and full of flights, 
Theeuiſhllying, ſuttle, eloquent. 
For theſe alone belong to Mercury. 


Enter Melos, Learchus, Iphicles. 


Iphi. Vnkind Pandora to delude me thus. 
Lear. Too kinde Learchus that hath loude her thus. 
Melis. Too fooliſh Milos that yet dotes on her. 
Lear. Blacke be the Iuory of her ty ſing face, 
Melos. Dimde be the ſun-ſhine of her rauiſhing eyes. 
Iph. Fayre may her face be, beautifull her eyes, 
Lear. O Iphicles abiure her, ſhe is falſe. - 
Iphi. To thee Learchus and to Melis falſe, 
Mel, Nay to vs all toofalſe and full of guile, 
Lear, How many thouſand kiſles gaue the me. 
And euery kiſſe mixt with an amorous glaunce. 
Melos. How oft haue I leand on her liluer breaſt, 
She 8 f on her Lute, and Melo; being the note. 
Iphis. But waking, what ſweete paſtime haue I had, 


For loue is watchfull,and can neuer ſlcepe. 
Meles. But ere I ſlept. 


Lea. VV hen l had liſt, 
Iph. VVlat then? 


Alclor 
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Meles. Cetera quit neſeit ? 
Lear. Melo; prevents me that I ſhould haue ſayd. 
Iph. Bluſh /pricles and in thy Roſie cheekes, 

Let all the heat that feeds thy heart appeare. 
Lear. Droope not fayre Iphicles for her miſdeeds : 
But to reuenge it haſt to Steſias. | 
Mel. Yea he ſhall know ſhe is laſciuious. 
Iphi. In this complaint Ile ioyne with thee, let vs go, 
Lear. Stay heere he comes. 


Enter Steſias with Gunophilus. 

Ste. O Stefias what a heauenly loue halt thou : 
A loue as chaſte as is Apollors tree ; 
As modeſt as a yeltall Virgins eye, 
And yet as brightas Glow wormes in the night: 
V Vuth which the morning decks her louers hayre. 
O fayre Pandora, bleſſed Stefpas. 

Ipbi. O foule Pandora, curſed Steſiar. 

Steſ. V Vhat meanſt thou Iphecles ? 

Melos. Ah is ſhe fayre that is laſciuious? 
Or that ſwaine bleſt that ſhe makes but a ſale, 

Lear. He means thy loue vnhappy Steſias. 

Steſe My loue ? no Shepheards this is but a tals, 
To make me hate Panders whom T loue, 
So whiſpered late the falſe Gunophilus, 
Let it ſuffice that I beleeue you not. 

Jobi. Loue is deafe, blinde, and incredulous, 
I neuer hung about Pandorars neck, 

She never termd me fayreand thee black ſwaine, 
Melos. She pays not vnto Melos in her bowre, 
Nor is his greene bowre {trewd with Primroſe leaves, 

Lear. I kiſt her not, nor did ſhe terme me loue, 
Pandera is the loue of Steſcu. 
Steſ. Sirra, bid your Miſtres come hether. 
Cuno. I ſhall ſyr. | 


Stef. I neuet lung about x neck, 
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She playde not vnto Melis in her bower, 

J kilt her not, nor did ſhe terme me loue. 

Theſe wordes argue Pandora to belight. 

She playde the wanton with theſe amarous ſwaines, 

By all theſe ſtreames that interlaced theſe floodes. 
Vhich may be venom to her thirſtie ſoule. 

Ile be reuenged as neuer ſhephcrd was, 

Naw foule Pandora, wicked Steſias. 


Enter Gunophilus and Pandora. 


Gu. Miſtres tis true I hard them, venter not. 
Pand. Fence with her tongue, and garded with her wit. 
Thus goetli Pandora vnto Stefias. 
Ste, Deteſted falſor that to Sreftas eyes. 
Art more inſeſtious then the Baſil: ſke 
Pand. Cunophilus, Pandora is vndone, 
Her loue, her ioy, her life hath loſt his wits, 
Offer a Kyd in Eſculapias fane, 
That he may cure him, leaſt I dye N 
Gn. Ile offer it Eſculapius, — he ſhall not haue him, 
for when he comes to him ſelfe I mult anſwer it. 
Pand. Go I ay. 
Ste. Stay I am well tis thou that makſt me raue, 
Thou playdſt the wanton with my fellow ſwaynes. 
Pand. Then dye Pandora: art 2 in thy wits. 
And calſte me wanton? 
| She falt done. 
Gu, O Maiſter what haue you done. 
Ste, Diuine Pandora riſe and pardon me. 
Pand. I cannot but forgiue the Steſias, 
But by this light, if. 
Gu. Looke how ſhe winkes. 
Ste. O ſtay my loue I know twas their deuiſe 
Pand. He that will winne me muſt haue Sreſias ſhape. 
Such golden hayre, ſuch Alabaſter lookes, 
V Viltthou know why Iloued not Jupiter? 
Etcauſe he was vnlike my Steſas. 
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Ste. V Vas euer ſilly ſhepherd thus abuſd? 

All chree afirmd Pandora held them deare. | 

Pand. It was to bring me in diſgrace with thee, 
That they might haue ſome hope I would be theirs, 
I cannot walke but they imporrune me. 

How many amarous letters haue they ſent. 

V Vhat gi — all in vayne to proue which true, 
Ile beare this ſlaunder with a patient minde, 

Speeke them all fayre and ere the ſunne go downe, 
Ile bring thee where they vſe to lie in weight, 

To robbe me of my honour in the groues, 

Ste. Do ſo ſweete wife, and they ſhall buy it deare 
I cannot ſtay my ſheepe mult to the fould. Exit. 

Pand. Go Steſiasas ſimple 3s a ſlieepe, 

And now Pandora ſummon all thy wits, 

To be reuenged vpon theſe long toungd ſwaynes, 
Gunophilus beare Iphicles this ring : 

Tell him I raue and language for his loue. 

V Vill him to meete me in this meade alone, 
And ſweare his fellowes haue deluded him, 
Beare this to Melos ſay that for his ſake, | 
I ſtabd my ſelfe, and hadſt not thou been neare, 
I had bene dead, but yet I am aliue. 

Calling for Melos whoml onely loue, 

And to Learchus beare theſe paſſionate lines, 

V Vhich if he be not flint will make him come. 

Gu. I will and you ſhall ſee how cunningly Ile vſe them 
ſtay here and I will ſend them to you one after another, and 
then vſe them as your wiſdome ſhall thinke good. Ex. 

Pand. That letter did I pen doubting the worſt, 
And dipt the Napking in 3 blood. 

For Iphicles were he compact of Iron, 

My ring is Adamant to drawe him foorth, 

Let women learne 2 to be reuengd. 

Ile make them bite their tongues and eate their wordes, 
Tea ſweare vnto my huſband all falſe. 
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My wit is plyant. and invention ſharpe, 
To make theſe nouiſes that iniure me. 
Young Ipbicles mult boaſt I fauourd him, 
Here proteſt as Helen to her loue: 
Oſcula luct anti tautummodo pauc a proternus 
ahſtulit : viterins nil habet ille mei. 
And whats a kiſſe? too much for Iphicks ? - 
Iph. Melos is wily,and Learchus falſe, 
Here is Pandoraes ring, and the is mine: 
It was a ſliatagem layde for my loue, 
O fooliſh J — what haſt thou done? 
Muſt thou betray her vnto Sreſias. 
Pand. Here will I fit till I ſee Iphiciet, 
— my breath, out weeping my heart bloud, 
Go ſoule and flye vnto my leetett loue, 
A fayrer ſubiect then Fhſuum. 
Iphi, Can I heare this ? can I view her ? Ono. 
Pand.. But I will view thee my ſweet Iphicles, 
Thy lookes are phyſicke, ſuffer me to gaze, 
That for thy ſake am thus —. 
I phi. Pale be my lookes to wirneſſe my amiſſe. 
and. And mine to ſne my loue: louers are pale. 
Iphi. And ſo is Iphicles. | 
Pand. And ſo Panderalet me kifle my loue, 
And adde a better couler to his cheekes. | 
; 5 O bury all thy anger in this kiſle, 
And mate me not with vttering my offence, 
Pand. V VV ho can be angrie with one whom ſhe loves? 
Rather had I to haue no thoughts at all. 
Then but one ill thought of my Iphicles : 
Go vnto Steſia and deny thy words, 
For he hath thruſt me from his cabanet . 
And as I haue done, I will loue thee ſtil), 
Delay no time, haſt gentle Iphicles, 
And meete me on Bnepens ſedgy bankes. 
Jphi, V V hen ſhallI meet the, tell me my bright ns 4 
an 
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Pard. At midnight Iphicles, till then farewell. 
Iphi. Yarcwel) Pandora, Ile to Steſiasr, Exit. 


Pand, Thus will I ſerue them all, now Mels come, 


Iloue thee too, as much as Ipbicles, 


Enter Melos. 

Melos. This is Pandoraes blood, halt Melos haſt, 
And in her preſence launce thy fleſh as deepe: 

V Vicked Learchus, ſubtill !phicles: 
You haue vndone me by your reaching wit. 

Pan. Gunophilus, where is Gunephilus ? 
Giue me the knife thou pullcaſt from my breſt: 
Melos is gone, and left Pandora here, 
VVunelle yec wounds, witneſſe yee ſiluer ſtreames, 
That I am true, to Meli onely true, 
And he bctrayde me vnto Steſia-. 

Mel, —— loue, it was not I alone, 
It was Learchns,and falſe Iphicles- 

Pand. Tis not Learc hus, nor that Iphicles, 

That greeues me, but that Mela is vnkinde, 
Alelos for whom Pandora ſtraynd her voyce, 
Playing with euery letter of his name: 
Alus, for whom Pandora made this wounde, 
Melos, for whom Pandora now will dye. 

«Hel. Diuine Pander, ſtay thy deſperat hand, 
May ſummers lightning burne our Autumne crop, 
The thunders teeth plowe vp our fayreſt groues, 
The ſcorching ſun-beames,dry vp all our ſprings, 
And ruffe windes blaſt the beauty of our plaines, 
If Melos loue not thee,more then his heart. 

Pand. So Malus ſweares, but tis a louers othe. 

Melus. Once guiltie, and ſuſpected euermore, 
Ile nere be guiltie more, ſuſpect me not. 

Pand. Nor ſuſpe thee more, miſtruſt me not, 
Learchns neuer toucht Pandoraes lips, 

Nor Iphicliis receaud a friendly you 
ils 


Mel, 
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Melos hath al my fauours and for all, 
Doe onely this and Ile be onely thine, 
Go vnto Sreſias and deny thy wordes, 

And as the ſunne goes downe Ile meete thee heare. 
Ael. Iwill Pandora, and to cure thy wound, 
Neceiue theſe vertuous hearbes which I haue found. 

Pand. A prety ſwayne worthy P andoracs louc, 
But I haue written to Leercbss J, 
And I will keepe my promiſe though I dye, 


Enter Learchus with « letter and Gunophilus. 


which is to cozen him as he did me, 
Lear. Learcbus my loue Learchus, | 
O the iteration of my name her affection, 
V Vas it my deſert / chine alas Pandora, 
It was my deſtiny to be credulous to theſe miſcreants. 
Gu, LookeJooke ſhe is writing to you agayne. | 
Pa. V Vhat is he come then ſhall my tongue declayme, 
Yet am I baſhfull and afeard to ſpeake. 
Le. Bluſh not Pandora who hath made moſt fault? 
Pan. I that ſollicit thee which loues me not. 
Lea. I that betrayd thee,which offended not. 
Pand. Learchns pardon me. 
Lear. Pandora pardon mee. 
Gu, Ml friendes and ſo they kiſt. 
Pa. I can but ſmile to thinke thou waſt deceiud, 
Learchus thou muſt to my huſ band ſtreight. 
And lay that thou art ſory for thy wordes, 
And in the euening ile meete thee agayne, 
Vnder the ſame groue where we both ſat laſt. 
Le. Iwill Pandora, but looke where he comes. 
Tan. Then giue me leaue to deſemble. 
Tis not thy ſorrow that can make amends, 
Were I aman thou ſhouldſt repent thy wordes. 
Ste. Learchus will you ſtand vnto your wordes. 
Le, O Steſias pardon me twas their deceite. 
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T am ſory that J iniurd her, | 
Ste. They lay the fault on thee, and thou on them, 
But take thee that. | 
Pan. Ah Steſias leaue: you ſhall not fight for me, 
Go, goe Learchus Iam Steſiaſſes, 
Lear. Art thou? 
Gu. No no Learchus, ſne doth but ſay ſo. 
Ste. Out of my ground Leerchxs,from my land, 
And from hence forward come not neare my lawnes, 
Pandora come: unophilus away. | | 
Pan, Learchus meete me ſtraight, the time drawes nigh. 
Lear, The time drawes nigh, O that the time were now 
Igo to meete Pandora at the groue- Exit. 5 


Enter Melos. 
Mel, VVhen will the ſun go downe ? flye Phæbus flye, 
O that thy ſteeds were wi Fi with my ſwift thoughts: 
Now ſhouldſt thou fall in T.hetis azure armes. 
And now would I fall in Panderats lap. 


Enter Iphicles. 
Tphi. V Vherefore did Jupiter create the day ? 
Sweete is the night when cuery creature ſleepes, 
Come night, come gentle night,forthceI ſtay. 
Mel. VVhereſore dooth Iphicles deſire the night: 
Iph. VVhoſe that Mela? thy words did make me afeard. 
I wiſhfor midnight but to take the V Volfe, 
V Vhich kils my ſheepe, for which I made a ſnare: 
e WHeles farewell, I muſt go watch my flocks, 
Mel. And I my loue ? here ſhewill meet me ſtreight. 
Exit Iphicles. 
See where ſhe comes hiding her bluſhing eyes. 


Enter Steſias in womans apparell, 
AMel. My loue Pandorafor whoſe ſake Iliue? 
Hide not thy beauty which is Melis ſunne. " 
| cre 
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Here is none but vs too lay aſide thy vale. 
Stef, Here is Sreſtas, els you are deceaud. 
He ſtriketh Melos. 
Melos. Pandora hath deceaud me I am vndone. 
Stef: So will not I ſyr, I meane ſimply. Exit. 


Enter Pandora with Gunophilus. 

Pan. Come haſt thou all his Ie wels and his pearles ? 

Gun. I all, but tell me which way ſhall we go? 

Pand. Vnto the ſea fide, and take ſhipping ſtreight. 

Gun. VVell I am reuengd at laſt of my Maiſter, I pray 
God I may be thus euen with all mine enemyes: onelyto 
runne away with their wiues. 

Pand. Gunophilss, for thee I haue done tlus. 

Guno. Land for your ſelfe too, I am ſure you wil not beg 
by the way. 

Pand, For thee [le beg and dye Gunophilui. 

Guns. I ſo I thinke, the world is ſo hard, that if yee beg 
yee may be ſure to be ſtarud. 

Pand. I prythee be not ſo ehurliſh. 

ano. O this is but myrthe, do you not know 
Come: facetus eſt tanquam vchiculus in via: 

A merry companion is as good as a V Vagon, 
For you ſhalbe ſure ro ryde though yee goa foote. 

Fand. Gunopbilus, ſetting this mitth aſide, 

Doſt thou not loue me more then all the world ? 

Guno. Be you as ſtedſalt to meas lle be to you, and we 
two wil goe to the worlds end, and yet we cannot, for the 
world is round, and ſeeing tys round, lets daunce in the cit- 
cle, come turne about. | 

Pan, V Vhen I forſake thee,then heauen it ſelfe ſhal fall. 

Gunoph, No, God forbid, then perhaps we ſhould haue 
Larkes. F xennt, 


Enter iss, and Iphicles. 
Steſ. This is En , here [he ſhould be, 


Toe Pam in the Moone. 


Enter Iphicles. 


Ioh. VVbat is it midnight? time hath bene my friend, 
Come ſweete Pandora all is lafe and whiſt, 
V Vhither flyes my loue. | 

Ste. Follow me, tollow me, here comes Steſiar. 

Iph. She hath betrayd me whither ſhall I flyer 

Fe ſirikes Tphucles. 
S:e, Eyther to the river,or els to thy graue. 


Enter Learchus. 
' Lear. Thecueningspaſt,yea midnight is at hand 


And yet Pandora comes not at the groue. 
Ste. But Stefias is her deputy he comes, h 
And with his ſhephooke greetes Learchns thus, 
He layes about. 
Lear. Pardon me Steſias , twas Pandoraes wiles, 
That hath betrayd me, truſt her not, ſhe is falſe. 
Ste. V Vhy doeſt thou tell me the contrary take that, 
She is honeſt but thou wouldſt ſeduce her. 
Away from my groue, out of my land, 
Did I not giue thee warning? 


Exit. 


AA. 5. 


Enter Luna. 


Ls. Now other planets influence is done, 
To Cynthia loweit of the erting ſtar res, 
Is beautious Pandora giuen in charge, 


The Hun in the Moone. 


Anda 1 am fo ſhall Pandora bee, 
New fangled fyckle, ſlothfull, fooliſh,mad, 
Inſpight of nature that enuies vs all. 
Gwe Come, come Pandora,we mult make more haſt, 
Or Stoa will ouertake vs both. 
Pand. J cannot go no faſter, I muſt reſt, 
Gn. VVe are almoſt at the the ſea ſide I · pray thee ryſe- 
Pa. OI am faynt and wcary, let me ſlecpe. 
Gu. Pandora if thou loue me let vs goe. 
Pand. V Vhy doeſt thou waken me ile remember this. 
2 V Vhat are you angry with me. 
and, No with my ſelfe for louing ſuch a ſway ne, 
V V hat fury made me doate vpon theſe lookes, 
Like winters picture are his withered checkes, 
His hayreas rauens plumes, ah touch me not. 
His handes are like the ſinnes of ſome foule ſiſh. 
Look chow he moves line to an aged ape, 
Ouer the chayne Tacke, or ile make thee leape. 
Cuno. What a ſuddayne change is here? 
Pand. Now he ſweares by his ten bones, downe I ſay. 
Cu. Did I not tell you I ſhould haue Larłes, 
Pan. where isthe larks, come weel go catch ſome ſlreight / 
No let vs go afithing with a net? 
VVith anet?no, an angle is enovgh: 


An angle, 2 net, no none of both, 


Ile wade into the water, water is fayre, 


And ſtroke the fiſhes vnder neath the gilles. 


But firſt Ile go a hunting in the wood, 

Ihke not hunting, let me haue a hawke 

VVhat wilt thou ſay and if I lone thee (till? F 
G. Any thing, what you will. 
Pand. But (}:all I haue a gowne of oken leaues, 


x A chaplet of red berries, and a faune. 


Made of the morning dewe to coole my face: 
Hoy often will you kifle mein an houre, 


x I SS 
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The Woman in the Moone. 


And where ſhall me ſit till the ſunne bedowne, 
For Notte latent mende. 
Gu. what then? 
Pand. 1 will not kiſſe thee till the ſunne be downe, 
Thou art de formd, the nyght vvill couer thee, 
V Ve vvomen mull be modeſt in the day, 
O tempt me not vntill the euening come. 
Suna. Lucretia tota ſis licet uſque die. T hada noſte vols, 
Hate me a dayes, and loue me in the nyght, 
Pand. Calſt thou me Thais goe and loue not me, 
I am not Thais Ile be Lucretia J, 
Giue me a lnife and for my chaſtety, 
Ile dye to be canonized a ſaynt. 
qu. But you will loue me vvhen the ſun is done 
Pand. No but I will not. 
Gu. Did you not promiſe me. 
Pand, No I. I ſaw thee not till now. 
Gu. Do you ſee me now. 
Pand. Iand loth thee. 
Ju. Belike I was a ſpirit all this vvhile? 
Paud. A ſpirit, a ſpirit, vvhithier may I flye. 


Euter Steſias. 


Ste. I ſee Pandora and Cunophilus. 

Panda, And I ſee Steſias welcome Steſiat. 

Ste. Gunepbius thou haſt inveigled her, 
And robd me of my treaſure and my wite. 
Ile ſtrippe thee to the ſlinne for this offence, 
— put or ina wood to be deuourd, 

emptic Ty d of hungry V Volues, 

Nor ſhall ty ad lookes e vnto rueth, 

Cu. Pardon me mayſter ſhe is Lunaticke, 
Fooliſh and franticke, and I followed her. 
| Fi 


The Worms in the Moone, 


Onely to ſaue the goods and bring her backe: 
V Vhy thinke you I would runne away with her? 
Pad. He neede not for Ile runne away with him, 


And yer Lwill go home with Steſ6as, 
So I ſhall haue a white lambe coloured blacke, 
Two little ſparrowes, and a ſpotted fawne. 


Ste. I feare it is too true that he reporten. 
Gn. Nay ſtay a while and you ſhall ſee her daunce. 
Pad. No, no, I will not daunce, but I will ſing, 
Steſias hath a white hand, but his nayles are blacke, 
His fingers are long and ſmall, ſhall I make them cracke. 
One two and three, [ loue him, and he loucs me. 
Beware of the ſhephooke, 
Ile tell you one thing, 
If youalke me why I fing, 
Hay yee may go looke. 
Ste. Pandora ſpealce, loueſt thou Gunophilus? 
Pan, Lithebe afilforfit is five, 
Sweete Steſias helpe me to a whiting moppe. 
Ste. Now I p4 — ſhe is | 425.7 
V Vhar may I do to bring her to her wits ? | 
Gu, Speake gentle maiſter and intreat her fayre, 
Ste. Pandora, my loue Pandora. 
Pan. Ile not be fayre. why call you me your loue. 
Loue is a little boy, ſo am not J. | 
Ste, I will allure her with fayre promiſes, 
And when ] haue her in my leauie bower, 
Pray to our water Nimphes and Siluane gods, 
To cure her of this piteous Junacye, 
Pad. Giue me à running ſtreamein both my hands, 
A blew kings fiſher , and a pible ſtone, 
And Ile burter flies vpon the fand, 
And thou Gmwophilas ſhalt clippe their wings. 
Ste. Ile giue thee ſtreames vvhoſe pibble ſhalbe pearie, 
Loue birdes whoſe feathers ſhalbe beaten gold. 
Muſteflyes vvith amber berries in their mouthes, 


TheWoman in the Moone. 

Milke white Squirrels, ſinging Popiniayes 
A boat of deare ſkins,and — — Ile, 22 
A ſugar cane, and line of twiſted ſille. 

Pan, V Vhere be all theſe. 

Steſe J haue them in my bower, come follow me? 

Pan. Streames with pcarle ? birdes with golden feathers? 
Muſk flyes, and amber berries? white Squirrels, 
And ſinging Popimayes?a boat of deare ſkins? 
Come Ile goe, Ile go. | 


Exeunt. 


. Guno, I was nere in loue with her till now, O abſolute 

Pu dora, becauſe foliſh, for folly is womens perfection, To 
talke Idely, to loke wildly, to laugh at cuery breach and play 
e. a — that would makea Stoy ke in loue, yea 1 

y ſelte. 

O Marci fili amm iam audientem Cratippum iaqus Athenis. 
Grauity in = hke to a gray beard vpon a breach- 
og boies chinne,vvhich a good 
to be clipt, and the vviſe huſband to be avoyded. 


Enter Melos and the reſt. 


Melos. Gunophilus, vvhere is thy Miſtreſle? 
ano. A ketching a blew kings fiſher. 
pb. Tell vs where is ſhe? 
Cuno. A gathering little pibles. 
Lear. V Vhat doſt thou mocke vs. 
Guno. No: but if ſhe were here ſhe vvould make mowes 
at the proudeſt of you, 
Mel, VVhat meaneſt thou by this. 
Gun. I meane my miſtres is become foliſh. 
Iph. A iuſt reward for one ſo falſe as ſhee. 
Ae]. Such hap betide thoſe that intend vs ill. 
Lear. Neuer yvere ſimple ſhepherdes ſo abuſd. 
Iph, Gunopholus thou halt betrayd vs all. 
F fit. 


olemaiſter would cauſe 


be Woman in the Moone. 
Thou broughteſt this ring from her which made me comes 

Mc. And thou this bloody napkin vnto me. 

Lear. And thou this flattering letter vnto me, | 

Gu. V Vhy I brought you the nngthiaking you and ſhee 

ſhould be maried togeather. And being hurt as ſhe told me. 
I had thought ſhe had ſent for you as a ſurgeon. 

Le. But why teſt thou me this letter: 

#. Onely to certifie you that ſhe was in health, 

As I wasatthe bringing hereof. 
And thus being loth to trouble you, I commit you to God. 
Yours as his one Gunephulus, 


Ael. The wicked youngling flouterh vt, let him goe. 
Lear. Immortall Par where ere this lad remaynes, 
Ren the wrong that he hath done thy ſwaines. 

Mel. O that a creature ſo diuine as ſhe, 

VV hoſe beauty might inforce the heauem to bluſh, 
And make fayre Ne angry at the hart, | 
That ſhe hath made her to obſcure her ſelfe, 
Should be ſo fickle and ſo full of ſlightes, 
And fayning loue to all, loue none a: all. 

Iph. Had ſhe been conſtant vato Iphiciet, 
Loy haue clad her in 5 N roabes: 

aue {ct Dianaes on her 
M ide her ſole —_— my wanton flocke, 
And ſing in honour of her diety, 
where now with tearesT curſe Fandoratt name. 

Lea. The * finild to ſee Panderaes face, 
And leapt aboue the bankes to touch her lippes. 
The proud playnes dauncing with Panderaes weight, 
ns Iocund trees that _ when ow _ neare 
And in the murmur ot their whiſpering leaues, 
Did ſeeme to ſay Pandora is our — 
witneſſe how fay re and beautifull ſhe was, 
But now alone how falſe and treacherous. 


TheWoman in the Moone. 

Mel. Here Iabiure Pandora, and proteſt, 
To liue for euer in a ſingle life. 

Lear. The like vow makes Learchus to great Pai. 

Iph. And Ipbicks though ſoare agaynſt A will. 

Lear. In witneſſe of my vow I rend theſe lines, 
O thus be my loue diſperſt into the are. 

Mel. Here lie the bloody Napkin which ſhe ſent, 
And with it my affection. and my Joue: "= 

Ipbi. Breake,breake, P andoraes OY it breake, 
Pandoracs loue, that almoſt burlt my NCT [94 


Enter Stefias, Pandora d Gunophilus. | 


Ste. Ah whither runnes my loue Pandera?ſtay, 
Gentle Pandora ſtay, runne not ſo faſ. 
Parnd. Shall I not amp vpon the ground I will, 
V Vho ſayth Pandora ſhall not rend her hayre? 
VV here is the groue thataſkt me how I did 
Giue me an angle for the fiſh will bite. 
Aſel. Looke how Pandora raues, now the 
Ste. For you ſhe raues, that meant to rauiſh her, 
Helpe to recouer her or els yee dye. 
Le. May ſhe witlurauing dye do what thou darſt. 
Ipb. She ouer reacht vs with deceitfull guile; 
An i Par, to whom we prayd hath wrought revenge. 
Pand. Ile haue the Ocean put into a glaſſe, 
And drinke it to the health of Sreſao, 
Thy head is full of hediockes /phroles, 
So ſhake them of, now let me ſee thy hand, 
Looke where a blaſing ſtarre is in this line, 
And in the other two and twenty ſcnnes.- 
Ste, Come come Fade ſleepe within my armes, 
Pand. Thine armes are farebrandes,whers Gnnopbilu-/, 
Go laſlethe eccho, and bid loue vntruſſe, 
Go fetch the blacke Goat with the brazen heele, 
Andtell theBell-wether I hearc him not. 


Not 


is ſluke mad. 


The Woman in the Moone. 


Not,not,not,that you ſhould not come vnto me 
This night,notat all at all at all, 
Derm, 
uno. She is a ſſeepe, mayſter ſhall I vvakc het? 
te. Ons Gunophilus there let her ſicepe, | 
Andler vs pray — lhe may be recurd. 
Lear. Steſias thou pittieſt her that loues thee! not 
Atl. Ties ne we told thee Steſias vvere too true. 
Iph. Neuer did Ipbhecles deſemble yet, 
Beate me Stefus: ſhe hath been vntrue. | 
Ste. Yet vvill you ſlay me with your ſlaunderous words 
Didyou not all ſvvcare for her b 
Lear. It was her ſubtle vvit that made vs ſweare, 
For Steſias know the ſhevved loue to vs all, 
And ſeuerally ſent for vs by this ſvvayne, 
And vnto ine he brought ſuch hony lines, 
As ouercomd, l flevy vnto her bower. 
VVho vvheo I came, ſvvore the loud me a lone. 
VVil ing me to deny the vvordes ] ſpoke, 
And he tn n! dht vvould meete me in the groue. 
Thus — ſunply. lo I vvas betrayd, 
Mel. Gunophilus * me a bloody cloth. 
Saying for my loue ſhe vvas almoſt ſlayue, 
And vvhen I came ſhe vſed me as this {vvane, 
Protelting loue, and poynting tre this — 
[ph. And by this bearer I recenieda ring, 
* many a — vvord that drevv me foorth, 
O that a vvoman ſhould deſemble o. 
She then forſyvore Learchns und this Frvaine, 
Saying that Iphicles vyas oy Hers, 
V Vhereat] promiſed toi deny my vvördes. 
And ſne ta niece me at Fnepius bankes, ' 
Ste. V Vertthou the meſſenger viſto them all. 
Gu. I vvas, and al that they haue fayde 15 true, 
She loſendk you, nor erm, bu me Mone, wk 
Hg vv oft hath {be runne vp and dovvne bebe 
alling 


— tt. — — — _ 
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The Woman in the Moone. 


Calling aloud where is Gunophilus, 
Ste. Ah how my hart ſwels at theſe miſcreants wordes. 
Mel. Come let vs leaue him in this penſiue mood. 
Lear, Fret, Steſias fret, while we daunce on the playne. 
Mel. Such fortune happen to incredulus {waines. 
Iph. Sweetc is a ſingle life, Sreſias farewell. 


Exenm. 


Ste. Go life, flye ſoule, go wrerched Sreſier, 
Curſt be Utopia for Pandoraes ſake, 
Let wild bores with their tuſkes plow vp my lawnes, 
Peuouring V Voules come ſhake my tender lambes, 
Driue vp my goates vnto ſome iteepy rocke, 
And let them fall downe pace / wy ſea, 
She ſhall not liue nor thou Gunephilus, 
To triumph in poore Steſias ouerthrow, - 


Enter the ſeauen Planets. 


Saturne. Stay ſhepherd, ſtay. 
Inpiter. Hurt not Pandora louely Stefias, - 
She awales and it ſober. 
Pa. VV hat meanes my loue to looke ſo pale and wan. 
Ste. For thee baſe {trumpet am I pale and wanne. 
Mer. Speake mildly, or Ile make thee crabbed ſWaine. 
Sol. Take her agayne, and loue her Staa. 
Ste. Not for Vopia, no, not for the world. 
Den. Ah canſt thou frowne on her that lookes ſo ſweet; 
and. Haue | offended thee?Ile make amends. 
Mer. And what canſt thou demaund more at her hand? 
Ste. To ſlay her ſelte that I may liue alone. 
Luna. Flint harted ſhepherd thou deſerueſt her not. 
Ste. If thou be loue conuey her from the earth, 
And puniſh this Ganophilus her man, 
5 s O Iouc let this be my puniſhment, to live ſtill with 
as 
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The Woman in the Moone, 


Enter Nature. 


Nat. Enuious planets you haue done your worſt. 
Yet in deſpight —— Pander liues, 

And ſeeing the ſhepherds haue abiurd her loue, 

She ſhalbe placed in one of your ſeauen orbs. 

But thou that haſt not ſerud her as I wild, 

Vaniſh into a Haythorne as thou ſtandſt, 

| Neare ſhalt thou wait vpon Pandora more. 
| 

— 


| Ext Gunophilus, 
Sat. O Natweplace Pandora in my ſphere, 

For I am old and (he will make me young. | 
Inp. V Vith me, and [ will leaue the Queene of heauen. 
Aer. V Vith me, and Venus ſhall no more be mine. 
Sol, V Vith me, and Ile forget fayre Daphnes loue. 
Venus. VVith me, and ile turne Cupid out of doores. 
Mer. with me, and ile forſake Aglawrorloue, 

Lu. No fayre Pandora ſtay with Cynthia, 

And ] will loue thee more then all the reſt: 

Rule thou my ſtarre, while I ſtay in the woods, 

Or keepe with Pluto in the infernall ſhades. 

Ste. Go where thou wilt ſo I be rid of thee, 

Na; Speake my Pandora where wilt thou be? 

Pad Not with old Seturre for he lookes like death. 

Nor yet with Inpiter leaſt Ius ſtorme. 

Nor vvith thee Mars, for Venus is thy loue, 

Nor vvith thee So thou haſt two Parramours; 

| The ſea borne Theru and the rudy morne. 

| Nor vvith thee Ven: leaſt I be in loue, 

| V Vith blindfold (pid or young Toculns 

| Nor vvith thee Hermes, thou art full of ſlightes. 

1 And vvhen I need thee Ioue will ſend — 

5 Say Cynthia, ſnall Pandora rule thy ſtarre, 

And vvilt chou play Diana in the woods? 

Or Hecate in Plates regiment? | 


tt. ta 
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TheWoman it the Moone. 


Luna. I Pandora. 

Pand, Fayre Nature let thy hand mayd dwe'l with her, 
For know that change is my telicity, 

And fickleneſſe Panderaes proper forme, 

Thou madſt me ſullen frlt and thou Ioue proud, 

Thou bloody minded, hea Puritan. 
Thou e madſt me loue all that I ſaw, 

And Hermes to deceiue all that Iloue, 

But cynthia made me idle, mutable, forgetfull, 
Fooliſn, fickle, franticke, madde, 

T heſe be the humor that content me beſt, 

And therefore will I ſtay with Cynthia, 

Na. And Steſias ſince thou ſetſt ſo light on her, 
Be thou her ſlaue, and follow her in the Moone. 

Ste. Ile rather dye then beare her company, 

= Natxre will haue it ſo attend on her. 

at. Ile haue thee be her vaſſaile, murmur not. 

Ste. Then to reuenge me of Gunophilus, 

Ile rend this hathorne with my furious hands. 
And beare this buſh, if eare ſhe looke but backe, 
Ile ſcratch her face that was ſo falſe to me. 

Nat. Now rule Pandora in fayre Cynthias ſteede, 
And make the moone inconſtant like tliy ſelfe, 
Raigne thou at womens nuptials, and their birth, 
Let them be mutable in all their loues. 
Fantaſticall, childiſh, and folith, in their deſu es, 
Demaunding toyes : and ſtarke madde 
VVhen they cannot haue their will. 

Now follow me ye wandring lightes of heauen, 
And greiue not, that ſhe is not plalt yith you, 
All yon ſhall glaunce at her in your aſpects, 
And in coniunction dwell with her a ſpace. 
Ste, Othat they had my roome. 
Nat. I charge thee follow her, but hurt her not. 


FINIS. 


